ad 


) 


t ! : 0 1908 © 
PUCK BUILDING, New York, September 30th, 1908. 4 : 4, 


r <* 
yi’ we ae 


ye 


Entered at N.Y. P. O. as Second-class Mall Matter. 











OUR “ABDUL THE DAMNED.” 





wagner rete tetas 


iis RB i ctepr$ 


wij 


os Bute 
Pe oo sos 












































LY seiner te 
ei Alnab le: aca Mea NS OSes 


-the Nebraskan’s personal 





Published by 
KEPPLER & SCHWARZMAWN. 
J. KEPPLER, Pres., A. SCHWARZMANN, Vice-Pres., 





P UC K Issued every Wednesday. - $5.00 per year. 


R No. 1648. WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 30, 1908 $2.50 for six months. $1.25 for three months. 


E. A. CARTER,’ Sec. and Treas. 
295-309 Lafayette Street, New York. 


A. H. FOLWRLL, Editor 


Payable in advance 


“What Fools Ghese /fortals Be!” 


PAST PERFORMANCES. 
T September, in September, 


Bryan always sets the pace; 
But in dark and drear November 
T’other fellow wins the race. 
7 


JF SranparD O1L’s payroll were published in full the chances are 
that neither ‘Taft nor Bryan would be elected. 


Ne 


AS YET the new sport of aviation has failed to bring out an aero- 
plane artist who couldn’t stay up twice as long if he had wanted to. 


| 
OT IN YEARS has such intense interest been taken in politics. Even the 
children seem to understand. —Dispatch from Columbus, O. 

There is, then, some hope for the fathers. Children are not 
handicapped by party-worship, and arrive at conclusions quickly 
and logically. : 

i 4 


Our American Apput, Speaker Cannon, made a mistake in attack- 

ing Mr. Bryan; he laid himself open tocertain obvious come-backs ; 
and Mr. Bryan is especially swift on the come-back. For one thing, 
the Speaker referred to the 


THE air does not seem to know that it is conquered, and the law 
of gravitation is unaware that it has been repealed. 


‘2 
| HAVE nothing to say.—7im Woodruff. 
Mr. Woodruff has never made a communication more im- 


portant. 
Rie 


Tue New York Democrats are to be congratulated on having so 
classy a candidate as Lewis Stuyvesant Chanler. A party is cer- 
tainly “broad” that is able to feature so widely differing citizens as 
Chanler and “ Fingy” Conners. : 
Ne 


AMIABILITY is not to be condemned, but if Mr. Roosevelt had been 
in Mr. Taft’s place he would not have taken part in even a 
surface “reconciliation” with Senator Foraker. As Puck declared, 
last April, “‘ Compromise is a serviceable weapon, but this is not the 
time for it. This is the time for the naked sword of honesty.” Out 
with it, Mr. Taft! 
sn 


‘THE PEOPLE are tired of the issues that have come un in the last five years 
and seem to think they have had enough of them.’’—A/r. Harriman. 


With Mr. Harriman, the wish is the fond parent of the thought. 
* 





Nebraskan as “a man who 
has a breaking out of the 
mouth”; this immediately 
recalled the breaking out of 
Mr. Cannon’s mouth some 
years ago which retired him 
‘to private life —unfortun- 
ately not for long. For. . 
sanother thing, his remarks 
-about Mr. Bryan’s wealth 
called forth a challenge to 
declare the sum of his own 
‘possessions and to say how 
‘he came by them. Now, 





oa 





honésty has never been 
impugned; what he posses- 
ses he made by talking and 
writing. Mr. Cannon isre- 
ported a much richer man 
than’ Bryan, and he did not 
acquire his money by talk- 
ing and writing. The oppo- 
nents of the Peerless One 
would better confine their 
attacks-to criticisms. of the 
political theories he puts 
forth, and-let his personal 
affairs alone. If they were all 








AT THIS WRITING, the 

political career of Sen- 
ator Foraker seems closed. 
His finish is, of course, a 
vindication of the Big Stick 
and of the enlightened jour- 
nals and public men who 








have approved the swing 
of the corrective club. Any 
well-advised journalist can 
point out men high up in 
Republican councils who 
are on the pay-roll of 
Standard Oil or other vest- 
ed interests, but accusa- 
tions may not safely be 
published without the 
proofs, and proofs are slow 
* in coming. But everything 
in its time. And the moral 
effect of completely extin- 
guishing aman like Foraker 
is much greater than fifty 
accusations unsupported by 
the proofs, even if the well 
informed know the men to 
be guilty. Our guess is 
that the Foraker disclosures 











as honest as he there would 
be no call for muckrakers. 


will do Mr. Taft more good 


THE DRUMMERS. ‘than barm. 
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“NATURE’S SWEET RESTORER.” 
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AT FOUR P. M. 
Mr. CitTicus.— Yes, the town is so blame noisy I thought 
I’d come up where I could sleep, No L trains, no trolleys, no 
bedlam flats up here, thank heaven! 





SOME HOURS LATER. 
Mr. Criricus.— Merciful heavens, but it’s s¢i/// 
sound anywhere! 


Not a 
If I don’t hear a dog bark or a locomotive 
whistle in ten seconds I’ll jump out of my skin! 





THOSE GIRL ADVERTISEMENTS. 
| NOTICE that the men who manufacture shoes 
And carriage springs 
And other things 
That mortals have to use, 
Before us place 
A damsel’s face 
To get us to enthuse. 


A dainty photograph I, too, would like 
to lease. 

I want a type 

Of beauty ripe, 
Which might my sales increase. 

I want a phiz 

To boom my biz 

And sell my axle-grease. 
Will S. Adkins. 





MATT, THE MOVING PICTURE MAN. 





ouitics,” said Matt, the moving picture man, as he 
threw “Caught from the Jaws of Death” on the 
screen, “is a comedy-melodrama in three scenes, 
done in handpainted colors, with shivery music from 
the bass drum. Scene 1, ‘The Rivals.’ Miss Presi- 
dential Chair, the beautiful belle of the bounding 
prairie, is discovered nonchalantly chewing a stray 
wisp of hay or straw or something as she leans over 
the old farm fence and gets wise to the clover in the 
Charlie Republican, with a nifty new neckerchief nattily 











meadow. 
knotted about his neck, sallies up and fervently clasps her hand. 
But what is this? As I live, its old Donald Democratic sneaking up 
on the other side and grabbing Miss Chair’s other hand. Charlie 
sees Donald. He gives him a glare of hate and biffs him one in the 
physiognomy. ‘lhe scene closes with hair flying and Miss Chair calling 
upon old Percy Prohibition and Sam Socialist to part the combatants. 


“Scene 2, ‘The Duel in the Dawn.’ Ah, ha, here’s where we 
see the real stuff in the fighting line. Charlie and Donald, armed 
with bushels of ballots, are now about to duel to the death. See, 
Charlie shies a solid block of Pennsylvania election returns at Don- 


ald and catches the latter in the midriff. Donald staggers back but 
fails to take the count and retaliates with a hunk of Solid South. 
Charlie jabs in some New England states and Donald returns gamely 
with some western territory. The scene ends with the loser literally 
snowed under by the mass of ballots, while the winner receives the 
laurel wreath from lovely Miss Chair. 

“Scene 3, ‘Wedding Bells.’ Bridal march by the bass drum. 
Here we see Charlie about to wed the charming Miss Chair. But 
who is this acting as his best man? Well, well, if it isn’t our old 
friend, Donald Democratic. He don’t seem to be much the worse 
for wear, and even manages to have a happy smile as the ceremony 
is said. See, he gives Charlie a paper. What does the paper say? 
Despite the flickering on the canvas we are able to make out that 
it reads, as follows: “Be happy while you can, 
Charlie, old boy —she’ll be wanting a divorce 
in four years. Your affectionate enemy, 
Donald Democratic.” All the near 
rivals—Sam Socialist, Izzy Inde- 
pendence, Percy Prohibitionist 
and others kiss the bride, . 
and the scene ends with 
the waving of old glory 
while the audience jumps 
to its feet in a wild burst 
of enthusiasm. 

“Yep, politics is a 
good film.” 

Frank H. Williams. 




















A CASE IN POINT. 


rs. REGAN.— Shure, a 
dhrop, now an’ thin, is 
a comfort; but, Mrs. Hin- 
nessy, ar’n’t ye afraid ye'll get th’ 
habit ? 

Mrs. Hinnessy.— Niver abit! Me 
ould man’s been drinkin’ ut stiddy these 
for-rty years past an’ Ae’s niver got th’ 
habit. 


RAILROAD CROSSING. 


S1GNs REVISED TO THE SATISFACTION 
OF THE SPEEDING MOTORIST. 





| Prtpiicl time the wind of 
are blown off. 











popular favor shifts, 


a number of laurel wreaths 
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suggestion to landladies. At last we have discovered that 
article long looked for, long prayed for in college towns — 
a house too strong to be broken and too heavy to be carried 
away. Moulded in one piece, a castiron house is absolutely 
indestructible, even when occupied by students; and a veri- 
table anchor, even when attacked by a gang of collegians 
fifty strong. | 

There is no plaster to be broken in, no floors of wood 
to be crashed through, no finished lumber to be defaced, no 
loose chattels to be carried off. ‘Ihe walls and ceiling, 
being moulded with the house, are absolutely permanent 
and stationary. No plaster is used. If it is desired to have 
mural decorations the pint, wall 
paper, or calsomine is applied directly 
to the iron walls and ceilings. ‘The 
steps outside are moulded right onto 
the porch, so that they can not be 
carried off. Whoever wants to take 
the steps must take the rest of the 
cast iron house with them. ‘The 
fixtures are moulded on the bed- 
room doors, so there is nothing to 
be removed in case the students 
get locked in or out. Beds, chairs, 
tables, window seats, bookstands, 
and in fact all furniture, are 





molded of iron with the house, so 
that they can not be moved or damaged. The 
old trick of carrying a freshman’s bed out into 
the middle of the road can be played no more. 


DEAD RECKONING. 
‘*Where are we cabby?” 
‘* Nowhere. 





This is Brooklyn.” 


BACHELOR “QUARTERS.” 





- With a castiron house 


COLLEGE STUDES OUTDONE! 


OLLEGE town landladies, get wise. For 
‘| years you have occasionally been 
wakened in the night by four-feet- 
square of plaster falling from the ceil- 
ing on your head, resulting perhaps 
from the boys upstairs having a rous- 
ing good time.- You have gone 
around in the morning to find the 
hardware pulled off the bedroom 
doors, because the students got 
locked in each other’s rooms and 
had to break in or out. You have 
found the walls cracked from a table 
or chair being pushed against it in a 
friendly scuffle the night before. You 
have gone down stairs in the morning to find 
your front porch steps missing; they were prob- 
ably carried off by collegians out ona lark. 


























The right wing suddenly went out of 
commission. : 


When Edison first announced the inven- 
tion of his one-piece moulded concrete house 
it was thought that the careless and destruc- 
tive college students had met their Waterloo. 
What damage could students doa solid con- 
crete house? None, was the answer. But 
alas, time told. The roofs, which of course 
could not be made of concrete, were torn off 
in student activities; upstair floors, which 
had to be made of wood, also proved vulner- 
able. But a new, 1909 invention has come 
to the rescue of the long-suffering college 
town landlady; the problem is solved. 

A castiron rooming house is the happy 


FUN AT THE FUR AND FEATHERS 
COUNTRY CLUB. 


Jim Crow, THE TALENTED MIMIC, GIVES AN 
IMITATION OF AN AEROPLANE. 























In trying to steer upward the control 
gave way. 

















in use there are no more pin or nail holes in 
the walls. The student pastes his decorations 
on the wall to suit himself. Theatrical posters 
and inter-class proclamations will show up to 
good advantage when mounted this way. 
When the student moves out in the spring, the 
landlady does not need to go to any extensive 
house cleaning, as was necessary in the old 
residence. The rubbish that the student has 
left behind—saloon signs, actresses’ photo- 
graphs, keep-off-the-grass notices, and other 
souvenirs —she merely gathers in the middle 
of the room and sets afire, the castiron rooms 
being fire-proof. 

Write our main offices for plans and 
specifications, stating student capacity de- 
sired. Donald A. Kahn. 


» |° Jones cosmopolitan ?” 
“Yes, Dutch treat and French leave.” 
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The operator pulled the wrong lever, 
and 





THE ALTERNATIVE. 


gers Jupce.— You say the prisoner went 
into your store and beat you up? Why? 

Mr. ConEen.— Because he couldn’t beat 
me down, your Honor. 


THE IRISH OF IT. 


“ LJow’s yer husband arfter the accident, 
Mrs. Ginnerty ?” 

‘“‘ Faith, sumtoimes he’s better an’ sum- 
toimes he’s wurse, but frum the way he swears 
and yills an’ takes on whin he’s betther, Oi 
think he’s betther whin he’s wurse.” 












s THIS CENTRAL? Yes? Give me four-three- 
nine-ring-two, please. That you, mother? 
Somehow, your voice sounds strange. I have 
something the Zove/iest to tell you! I couldn't 
wait until you came around this morning, for I 
wanted you to know right off. We are all so 
pleased over it, and real surprised, for we 
didn’t expect one so soon and—can you guess 
what it is? No,not that. Something lovelier 
than that. No, Harry hasn’t had a raise in 
his salary. I only wish that he had, for I am 

sure the dear boy deserves twice what they are paying him and our 
expenses are so much greater now that baby has come. It’s some- 
thing about baby. Now can you guess? You can’t? Why, 
mother! should think after that hint you could guess. No, he 
hasn’t tried to stand alone. You could hardly expect him to do 
that although he 7s so much more forward than most babies of his 
age. He has a—now can’t you guess? It begins with ‘t’ and 
ends with ‘h,’ and—that’s it, that’s it! 

“Indeed he has—and it’s the dearest little white pearl of a tooth 
you ever saw! His papa was the first to discover it, and I felt half 
cross with him because I hadn’t found it out first. How did he 
find it out? Oh, Harry was just going to kiss baby good-by when 
the little precious opened his mouth wide in the cunning way he 
does when any one is going to kiss him, and Harry got a glimpse 
of the tooth. It must have come through in the night. I was up- 
stairs when Harry found it out, and he came running up three steps 
at a time with baby in his arms and calling for me until I was 
dreadfully frightened. We were all so excited over it that Harry 
was four cars late starting to the office, and, late as it was, he said 
that he meant to stop at his mother’s and tell them about it; and 
—no, indeed, the little darling doesn’t seem a bit sick and his 
precious little gum doesn’t appear to be a bit inflamed; but of 
course I shall be extra careful 
that he doesn’t take cold. I 
think that there is another one 
just ready to peep through and 
—can’t you run over and tell 
Sister Helen? You know she 
has no ’phone, and I am sure 
she would be interested in 
hearing about it. I will senda 
little note to Grandma. She was 
here yesterday and she said that 
she didn’t think baby would have 
a tooth for perhaps a month yet. 
I guess she will be surprised 
enough when she hears about it, 
and —is father at home or has 
he gone to the office? At the 
office? Well, I'll ring him up 
and tell him. I rang Aunt Mary 
up a few minutes ago. I wanted 
to tell you first but I couldn’t get 
you onthe line. I’m going to 
ring Cousin Sue up and tell her 
and I guess she'll feel rather flat, 
for when she was here the other 
day she was boasting about how 
her baby cut his first tooth when 
he was six months old, and here 
our baby has a tooth and he 
lacks five days of six months. 
I'll tell you what Sue says when 
I tell her. I know she'll be a 
good deal cut up over it. 

“Come over just as soon 
as youcan. I was going down 
town this morning, but I’m so 
sort of upset over baby’s tooth 











THE ABSENT-MINDED ARTIST. 











I guess I'll stay at home with him. 
his ‘life book’ about it. You can’t think how pleased all of us are 
over it. It seems to have put even Bridget in a good humor, and 
she says that she never in her life heard of a baby cutting a tooth at 
our baby’s age. Her sister has fourteen children and Bridget says 
that none of them cut a tooth under eight months. It’s too funny 
to hear her talking to the ‘darlin’ bye’ about his dear little toofums. 
Well, good by, dearie. I'll expect you over very soon. Perhaps 
you'd better not excite him any. It mightn’t be good for him with 
his tooth just through. Good-by.” 


Then I want to write a lot in 


Max Merryman. 


COMMERCE. 


|’ COMMERCE hath wrought wonders till wonders never cease, not 

least among them is that in virtue of which we fatten bulls with 
wheat that fails, —the nice distinction of meum and tuum whereby 
misfortunes are rendered into assets,—thy misfortunes into my 
assets. 

A thousand years ago you might get it in the neck, and that 
would be about all,—you would perhaps be the wiser, but no man 
would be any the richer. Now, however, the sun cannot burn up 
a Hindu’s rice, or the hail pound a Russian’s corn into the ground, 
without somebody’s prosperity being boosted. And that is because, 
in spite of poets and other knockers, commerce has steadily 
come on. R. B. 


THE SPIDER AND THE FLY. 


os Ww" you come into my parlor?” said the Spider to the Fly. 

But the Fly retorted, warily: “No, thank you!” and 
passed by. 

The Spider mused, within himself: “I wonder why I missed him? 
I need a bugbear!” and invented, there and then, THE SYSTEM. 
And this so worked upon the 

fears of the timid little Fly, 
That the Spider had his parlors 
full, and scarcely need to try. 


HAD ONE. 


“| AM introducing my patent 
ever-ready trouser-holder 


” 


and 





“Better move on, young 
man,” interrupted Farmer Jen- 
kins. “I’ve got one here thet’s 
putty good an’ I don’t object ter 
showin’ it, either. Here, ‘Tige!” 


PLEASANT DREAMS. 
M* CuTrer.— W hat’s that 
you just put under your 
pillow, Ethel? 
Mrs. CutTrer.—A piece of 
Mrs. ‘Thrycewed’s divorce cake. 
I’m going to dream on it! 


THE THREE STAGES. 
CourRTSHIP. 
e W ILL you?” 
“T will.” 
MARRIAGE. 
“Do you?” 
*T do.” 
DIVORCE. 
“Did he?” 


“He did.” 
Lurana W. Sheldon. 


ae and theology don’t always agree. For example, experience finds 
certain men soulless, whereas theology insists that they have souls to burn. 
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Te. PUCK 
“TIMES IS CHANGED.” 


as y* SIREE, Bill; times is changed since you an’ me was doin’ our 
courtin’, ” said Adoniram Corntop, with a note of sadness in 
his voice, to old Andy Clover, who had come over to “set a spell.” 
‘‘When we was doin’ our courtin’, Andy, a gal thought she 
was bein’ treated right harnsom if a feller bought her ten cents wuth 
o’ pep’mints once in awhile, an’ if he tuk her to any doin’s in town 
she didn’t expect him to go down into his jeans to the tune of a 
dollar or two for ice cream an’ soda-water ah’ candy at fo’ty cents 
apaound. My son Si tuk his ducksy-daddle to the band concert in 
town yistiday an’ there wa’n’t a quarter left of a dollar bill he struck 
me fer time he got home. Beats all the way young folks throw the 
money away nowadays. I tell ye times is changed mightily since we 
was boys, an’ the Lawd only knows what the end will be with a feller 
layin’ out seventy-five cents on a gal in one day!” ce 























MOTORBUGS. 


rR. S. WEIR MITCHELL, the neurologist, was esccrting some New 

York friends through a Philadelphia sanatorium in which he is 
interested. Opening a door, he remarked: 

“This big room has been set aside for the care and cure of 
chauffeurs who have broken down under the mental strain of driving 
and repairing automobiles.” 

‘Very fine,” said one of the doctor’s guests, “ but where are the 
patients — the chauffeurs?” 

“ Under the beds, mending the slats.” 








be 


~ TAKING NO CHANCES. 


BS ye a drink,” cheerfully invited the city visitor as s he extended 
his silver-mounted pocket flask. 

“Er-r-r,” haven’t got a drinking cup, have ye?” asked Uncle 
Charlie Seaver as he removed the top. “I can’t drink out o’ th’ 
bottle. It’s all right if I get a leetle too much, but I hate like 
thunder to make a wrong estimate and be cut down on my regular 
allowance.” 


SIMILAR SYMPTOMS. 


A Visiror — Poor fellow! What a dreadful case of St. Vitus’ 
dance! 

ATTENDANT.— You got another guess, lady. That guy has the 
bug that he’s the most famous bandmaster in the world. 


A STRAIGHT TIP. 




















THE INTERNATIONAL AUTHORITY. ustomer.— Quick shave, please. 
if. BaRBER.— Close, sir ? 
MITH and Jones were discussing the Italian hotel prob- CusromMerR.—See here; what business is it of yours whether 


lem, apropos of a European trip that Smith contem- I’m close or not? I'll tell you one thing, young man —I don't tip, 
plated. Jones saw an acquaintance approaching. _ if that’s what you want to know. 

“Say,” said Jones, “here 
comes Brown. He’s a fellow who 
can tell you anything you want to 
know about Europe.” 

Brown was introduced to 
Smith, and questioned on the sub- 


4 = ject of Italian hotels. 
TF “Of course you're going to 
visit Milan,” said Brown. ‘ While 


ZA there you want to stop at the Hotel 
Cavour, situated right opposite the pub- 
lic garden, and gives you a fine view. 
While you're in Turin be sure to stop at the 
Hotel Trombetta ed Inghilterra. ‘lhat’s the one best 
people always patronize. You can get a splendid 
view of the cathedral. At Venice the best place is 
the Hotel Royal Danieli. At Genoa you'll find all 
the hotels noisy, with the exception of the Eden 
Palace hotel, which is comparatively quiet. The 
Eden Palace has a very pleasant garden. At Flor- 
ence most English and American travellers frequent 
the Grand Hotel New York. The hotels at Rome 
are quite up-to-date. The one called the Grand Hotel 
du Quirinal has large, comfortable rooms, elevator, 
baths, electric lights, and all other conveniences. I 
suppose that’s about all the cities you'll take in. Any 
time I can be of assistance with descriptions of places 
or scenery, just let me know.” 
Smith and Jones thanked Brown, and went on their way again. 
“That man Brown must have traveled some. He’s mighty 
well informed on Europe. How many times he been across?” 
“Who, Brown? Oh, he’s never been across. He used to be 
a letter carrier, and got his information from souvenir postals.” 





























Don A. Kahn. HOPELESS. 
HusBAND.— Well, what did the phrenologist say about W'llie’s head? 
OTHER.— What part of chemistry did you most enjoy studying? Wire.—Nothing. He simply sighed and handed me my money back! 
Corep.— Affinities. HUusBAND. —Just as I expected — he’s going to be a poet! 
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MERE MAN. 


Z=\MITH’s good help.neet took the children 
To the mountains for a rest; 





He remained in the apartment, 
Thinking that arrangement best. 

In the morn he cooked his breakfast — 
Coffee — then he grabbed his hat; 

In the sink he left the dishes — 
Cup and saucer — just like that: 


Oo 


anette 





. 
One week passed; still Smith was living 
On the one-man-power plan. 
Much soiled laundry strewed the bed room — 
Such things happen with a man. 
Still he boiled his frugal breakfast, 
Gulped it, and was on the go. 
There were many unwashed dishes 
Lying in the sink, just so: 


OvO00000000000 


Time went on: this man persisted 
In thas living all alone. 





.Twice he did a bit of housework — 
Sweeping — he was not a drone. WHILE THE SOUP GROWS COLD. 


One fine day the absenf helpmeet, His Wirt.—John, dear, I don’t like to hurry you; but you know 


S is Ww iss, 3 : BEA or 
maaar of 1s woes ang Bis the dinner is for six o’clock, and I hate to keep people waiting 


Entered; and she found the dishes 
Piled up in the sink, like this: 


Oo0o THE ABSENTEE. 


0000000 é me : ous a 
0000000000 Be SCENE is laid in Washington; at the White House. The 
| _ O0Do0000000000000000 time is by-and-by, but not very far in the by-and-by, if we 


000 OnD0D0GN0DN0D0000000 


may judge by the present. 
Charles R. Barnes. “‘T regret to say that I shall not be at the cabinet meeting this 
= morning,” said the President of the United States. 
P “Not be at the meeting!” cried the Secretary of War. 
“Why, have you forgotten the nature of the busi- 
ness which—” 
“T know! I know!” the President interrupted. 
“ My attendance no doubt is desirable, but, let me 
repeat, I regret that I cannot attend. A cabinet 
meeting is work.” : 
It was a stare which the Secretary directed at 
his chief. He started to speak, but the President, 
with a gesture of vexation, forestalled him. 
“‘A cabinet meeting is work,” the President 
went on, “and I am forbidden to work. I don’t 
know just when I’ll be allowed to work again. I 
can’t do any kind of work until further notice.” 
“Mr. President, pardon me!” exclaimed the 
Secretary, now thoroughly agitated. “I had no 
idea you were under a doctay’s care. I—” 
“Doctor fiddlesticks!” cried the Executive. 
“Tt isn’t the Doctor; it’s my union membership. I 
received word this morning that the Brotherhood 

Sins Wh of Harness Washers and Street Sweepers Local No. 
pd — oe — el 53, both of which I joined in an honorary capacity 

a last campaign, have struck in sympathy with the 
an ae Amalgamated Lamplighters, who have been on strike 
nme for a week. It is very annoying, of course, to be 
ordered out so suddenly, as I really did wani to attend 
that cabinet meeting and to sign several bills; not to 
mention a number of letters and State papers. Give 
my regards to the — boys — that is, to the Cabinet, and 
say to them that I will be found on the White: House 
golf links every day, from ten to four, in Case any one 
of them should care to see me.” 








iF — 
MAKING PROGRESS. 
STRANGER IN WASHINGTON.— What golf club is that parading? mes 
Native. — Parade nothing. That’s President Taft and his advisers on ARRY.— Howis your suit with Miss Distant prospering P 
the way to a cabinet meeting. GrorGE.—Well, when I call now her dog wags his tail. 





a A” honest confession is good for the soul, even when made in strictest con- 
Sidence with oneself. 
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Likewise your line of talk. 


PROF. MACK THE PALMIsT.—Your line« 


nally long. 














ASTROPOPULIST.—Read your 
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What the tea leaves spell. 





THE PUCK PRESS 


SIGNS AND DIVI) 





ue PALMIST.—Your line-of ambition is phenome- ie . = 
-wise your line of talk. You can’t lose. A little game of solitaire. 


ii ie 


WP ae - | 


| 
ws 
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Pi ¢ Z ott 


7 H, “a 


. HITCHCOCK THE SEER (gazing into the 


crystal sphere).—I can see nothing but success. The hot lead test. 





3 AND DIVINATIONS. 
{ 
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Western bad men did on their gunstocks, you know. 


Let Us Push You 
SO DROLL! : 
vi 5s a Back Where You 
Lapy Guest.—What are all those notches cut in a line? 
Mrs. PANNARD.—Just a fad of Jack’s, my dear. Every Belong ! 
time he runs down a man he cuts a notch—the way those 
_ Read the ac- 


PUCK’ 


two a week at that. 


these mantles for lamps. 


kid crying for now, Sylvia ? 


— you too high 
up on the lad- 


der of life? 





THE NIFTY-THRIFTY MAIDEN. 


KNEW a maiden, thrifty some, 

Who loved to save a nifty sum. 

To clean her clothes their second season 
A little gasoline she'd squeeze on. 


Now this same maiden, thrifty some, 
Upon her feet was shifty some. 

G) She'd dance till hot enough to smoke, 
And she with gasoline asoak ! 


One day this maiden, thrifty some, 
Danced dances up to fifty some; 
Then burst aflame, runs the narration, 
And saved the cost of her cremation. 


HIS SIDE ISSUES. 


ae | WOULD hardly suppose that 
so smnall a place as this 
would afford employment for a 
barber,” said the city man to 
the barber in a village in which 
it was exciting to see six per- 
sons on the street at one time. 
“\Well, it would be if a man 
had to depend on barbering 
alone,” was the reply. “But 
vou see I have one or twe side 
issues that help out, or I couldn’t 
stay here. ‘There’s my seegars 
and tobacco business; that 
brings me in quite a little. ‘Then 
I’m agent for a laundry that 
runs a wagon over here from 
the next town. ‘Then vou see 
I sell the city papers and do 
consid’rable in the way of pic- 
ture postal cards. I’m agent 
for three kinds of hair-growers, 
and I got-quite a little stock of 
writing paper and envelopes; 
and I got myself appointed jus- 
tice of the peace the first of the 
year, and I pick up a dollar or 


companying un- 


solicited. testi- 


monial. 


What we did for 
this young man we 


can do for You. 


GUuUFFE’S 
CORRESPONDENCE 


SCHOOL, 

relief. 

Wrighter’s Kramp, 

Seymour Barnard, Penna. 














MORE SOCIABLE, BUT— 


Mr. Monk.— This is way ahead of solitaire, but the darned 
_ dummy is having an extraordinary run of luck. 


sharpen knives and scissors as well as razors. 
and I have an electrical massage machine that I use a good deal more 
than you'd think I’d use it in a place like this. 
boarders and does dressmaking and gives dancing-lessons and. does 
home millinery and makes pies and doughnuts to sell. 
few little side issues I make the barbering business pay pretty well. 
I never see the day yet when I couldn’t find something to do, and 
it’s always a good thing for a fellow to have a little side issue or two 
in connection with his regular business.” 





Gentlemen : — ; 

For five years I was a poet with no hope of 
One day. I read your adv., took the course 
you recommended, and now I am clerk in a shoe 
store at $7.50 per week. 





I do a little in the real estate line, and now and 
then a drummer comes along and gives me a dollar for letting him 
use one end of my shop to show his goods in. 
six different magazines and a couple of books, and I keep a stock of 
My pool table is used a lot nights and I 


Then I’m agent for 


Then | tinker clocks 
My wife keeps three 


So with a 


M. W. 


A MARTIAN ROCKEFELLER. ’ 


ARTIAN FATHER (irritab/y).—What in the solar system is that 


Martian MoTHER.— He wants the earth, dear. 


SOMETHING NEW IN CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS. 


Yours gratefully, 
Percy II[EXAMETER. 


ULTIMATES. 


\W HAT, after all, was the harm 
of women learning to 
smoke ? 

The World saw none. 

‘ OF course the Thoughtful 
Few had figured the thing out. 
Nor did they omit to give warn- 
ing: ‘If women learn to smoke, 
we shall presently have the hero- 
ines of novels, as well as the 
heroes, flecking the ashes from 
their cigars!” 

But the World, rather than be 
instructed, stifled its feelings 
and, affecting a ghastly indiffer- 
ence, wagged on. 


COMPARATIVELY SAFE. 
“yy ee do you work, my 


good man ?” 
“In a powder factory.” 
“Mercy! What a hazardous 
occupation.” 
“Ono,mum. I seldom meets 
any automobiles on my way to 
or from work.” 











Think What These Pru- 
dential Checks Would 
Mean Coming to 
the Wife and Se GN 
Family Every SIE’ == 
Month! ; ¥ SS nse 


STRENGTH OF *% 
“GIBRALTAR 






What have you provided for them in its place? 


for THE PRUDENTIAL has a new and perfect plan. Read 
this carefully. Say you are 30 years old; a monthly 
income of $50.00 a month for your family for 20 


years after your death, or $12,000 in all to them, would 

cost you now only $167.35 per year, or $13.95 per 

ea rs month during your life. Think of what your family 

could do with a check of $50.00 sent them om the first 

of EVERY MONTH, EVERY YEAR for 20 vears by 
The Prudential. If your wife should die within the 20 
years the money would still go to your children or 

or other heirs forthe remainder of the 20 years. Under 
this plan the safe Investment of your life insurance 
money is guaranteed by THE PRUDENTIAL. In other 


«* words you can practically arrange in advance yourself 

. ! for the proper investment of your life insurance money 
O r 1 te through this new policy of THE PRUDENTIAL instead 

e of leaving it for your wife or children to do. These 


checks will be sent each month by THE PRUDENTIAL 
v to your heirs and THE PRUDENTIAL has the Strength 
of Gibraltar to guarantee the payments. 

The checks will supply the money necessary to buy 
food, clothing, rent and education to those whom you 
now support, and the money will come regularly each and 


® 9 
every month for 20 years, mind you. At slightly higher 
cost, the income could be made to continue for life. 
Give to every mother in America even a small in- 


come, and in the strength of her character, patriotism 
and devotion to- home and family, she will keep the 
family together and the children at school. It is within 


your power to make her task as light as possible. 

ewes ea Will you do it? 
Send to-day for information of this wonderful new 
home-protecting policy. It will put you under no 


obligation and wili give you a plan guaranteeing sup- 
port and education for those most dear to you in case 


* 
hh e you should be taken away. 
C Fill out a postal card now, stating your age, occupa- 


tion, and the amount you think you might be abie to 
save each week or month towards this kind of a pol- 
icy, and mail it to us to-day. You will be under no 





UPPOSE your salary should permanently cease to- 
day by your death, what would your family do? 

















— 








obligation and the information will be held strictly 
At age 30, for $167.35 a year, during your life (a saving of confidential. 
th If you are a single man, the policy may be taken on 
$13.95 a month) your Family Will Receive after your dea the Endowment plan, which will provide for a monthly 
$50.00 Every month for 20 years, or $12,000 in all! income for yourself in later years. 


Don’t wait. Write to-day. Address Dept. P. 














At slightly higher cost, the income would continue for life! 











Write for Rates at Your Age and Learn How You can 
Provide an Absolute Guaranteed Income for Your Family 


The Prudential Insurance Company 


OF AMERICA 
Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President Home Office, Newark, N. J. 

















|J.& F.MARTEL 


Cognac 


(Founded 1715) 
AND 


FINE OLD 
LIQUEUR 


BRANDIES 


GENUINE OLD 
BRANDIES MADE 
FROM WINE 


Sole Agents 
G. S. NICHOLAS & CO. 
New York 
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PUCK PROOFS 


Photogravures from PUCK 











THE RIGHT MOVE. Photogravure in Sepia, 19 x 14 in. 
By Stuart Travis PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


Copyright 1907 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 




















EVOLUTION OF THE ENGAGEMENT RING. 
By Shef Clarke. 
Photo Gelatine Print, 12x 9 in. PRICE 25 CENTS. 


These are but two examples of PUCK PROOFS. Send Ten Cents for 
Catalogue with over Seventy Miniature Reproductions. 


Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York. 


Trade supplied by the Anderson Publishing Co., 801 Third Ave., New York 

















HER POCKET. 


(His View.) 
SHE was a dainty, tiny thing, 
With curly hair and dreamy eyes, 
I watched her furtively, and wished 
That | could draw as dear a prize. 
When, suddenly, she seemed alarmed, 
Began to act a trifle queer, 
Poke anxiously around her waist 
And in her gloves to wildly peer. 
She next removed her hat a bit 
And wedged a finger ‘neath the brim. 
I saw her grit her teeth and clench 
ter pretty hands, so small and slim. 
A strange squint gleamed within her eyes; 
She seemed to lose her sweet repose, 
And, stretching wide her pretty mouth, 
Deliberately pinched her nose! 
I looked at her in true alarm. 
Alas! that all my scattered wits 
Could not recall a thing to do 
For pretty maidens having fits! 
I watched her grab each arm in turn, 
And pinch it firmly every place, 
Until I saw a tiny lump 
Appear amid the filmy lace. 
She clutched it. Were it made of gold 
She could not wear a look more pleased. 
A handkerchief — size two by twice — 
She drew — and then, at last, she sneezed! 
— Frances E. Morris in N. Y. Herald. 


UNENTHUSIASTIC. 

“Some of the greatest minds in the 
country are now at work on the prob- 
lem of improving farm conditions.” 

“Ves,” answered Farmer Corntossel; 
“that’s one trouble ’bout farmin’. ‘Too 
many of us want to be workin’ our 
minds ’stid o’ workin’ our land.”— 
Washington Star. 


AN acrostic in the Philadelphia 
Record (Dem): 
T ariff 
A lways 
F avors 
T rusts. 
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Perce eat 


THE LABEL 


A BLEND OF STRAIGHT 
RYE WHISKIES— FOUND 
ON THE BOTTLE OF 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


IS IN CONFORMITY WITH THE 
PURE FOOD LAW, AND MEANS 
THAT IT IS COMPRISED OF AB- 
SOLUTELY PURE RYE WHISKIES 
BLENDED FOR THE PURPOSE 
OF MAKINGIT A MORE MELLOW 
AND PALATABLE DRINK THAN 
ANY STRAIGHT WHISKEY, 
WHETHER BOTTLED IN BOND 
OR OUT OF BOND. 


Pence wr 





‘ 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobhers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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THE FINANCIAL TIGHT-ROPE. 


‘*Juggins’ brokers have sold him out.” 
‘*You don’t say! What caused his downfall?” 


‘*He lost his balance.” 





Remove the core from half a grape fruit, add tea- 
spoonful of Abbott's Bitters, and pulverized sugar to 
suit taste, and you have a delightful dish. 





His HEROINE. 
“Does he describe his heroine as attractive to men ?” 


“No! 








Educated.”—Wew York Times. 
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WORN JAMESON 
WEY] 


WHISKEY 
You are offering 


the best when you 


serve Jameson’s 








Sole Agents 
W. A. TAYLOR & Co. 
NeW York 





—_——— 


Tue chauffeur was taking kis load 
of tourists for a ride through the resi- 
dence portion of the metropolis and 
pointing out to them the state man- 
sions of the nabobs. “I’ve often 
heard,” said the portly dowager with 
the diamonds, “of these Oliver Wen- 
del homes. Would you mind showing 
us one of ’em?”— Exchange. 





Candidates for Election 


Our Political Folder will help you win. Voters want it. 
Decided novelty. Suitabie for any candidate of any party. 
Write for samples. Red Bock Press, New Rochelle, N. Y. 


TEACHER.— Now, Johnny, what was 
Washington’s farewell address ? 
jounny.— Heaven.—JZ. Y. Sun. 


SHeE.— This dress doesn’t become 
my complexion. I must change it. 

Hr.— More expense? I can’t stand 
it; you'll ruin me. 

SHE.— You silly! I don’t mean the 
dress —I mean the complexion.—C/i- 
cago Journal. 


“‘Is your husband up yet?” asked 
the early morning caller. 

“TI guess he is,” replied the stern- 
| looking woman. 
“I'd like to say a few words to 
him.” 

“I'd like to say more than a few. 
He hasn’t come home yet.”— Piila- 
delphia Press. 








=: Underberg 


= Bitter 


The Tonic Cordial 

in favor through- 
*)} out Europe for over 
| sixty years. Enjoy- 
: ‘| able as a cocktail, 
| } 4i and better for you. 
| —_ Sold Everywhere 


| ‘ } 
| LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
U.S. Agents, New York. 








If your razor pulls, the 
trouble may be thin, quick- 
drying lather. 
Wi ° Shaving 
“Th illia ms atten , 
always ytelds a heavy, 


creamy lather. 


Nickeled Box 
Hinged Top. 


Mailed by us postpaid on re- 
ceipt of 25c., foun druggist 
fails to supply you. Trial s ze 
(enough for so shaves) sent 
postpaid for 4c. in stamps. 
THE J.B.WILLIAMS CO. 
Dept. A, Glastonbury, Conn, 





Mrs. HENPECK (fo her husband.)— What would yeu do if I were to die? 
HENPECK.— It would drive me crazy. 
Mrs. H.— Would you marry again? 

| HENPECK.— I don’t think I would be as crazy as that.— Pioneer Press. 





. . . , 
Hus.—But if you like the young fellow, Kate, why do you object to our 


daughter marrying him? 

* Wire.— Oh, she'll marry him for all that; but I want to give her a chance 
to say, when they quarrel, that “ Mother didn’t want me to marry you, any- 
way.” — Boston Transcript. 


IN a jury trial in New York recently the attorney for the defendant started 
in to read to the jury from a certain volume of the supreme court reports. He 
| was interrupted by the court, who said: 

“ Colonel , it is not admissible, you know, to read the law to 
the jury.” 

“Yes, I understand, your honor; I am only reading to the jury a decision 
|of the supreme court.”—Z xchange. 








“Was that you I kissed in the con- 
servatory last night ?” 

“ ABOUT what time was it ?” — Phil- 
adelphia Inquirer. 


Loute.— Uncle, what’s chagrin? 

Uncir.—Well, it’s what a stout man 
feels who runs and jumps on a car that 
doesn’t stand half an hour.— Chicago 
Daily News. 


CHEER UP!!! 





Copyright, 1908, by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 





CHEER UP!! 
By Leighton Budd. 





Photo Gelatine Print, 9 x 12 in. 
PRICE 25 CENTS 


Get a copy of this popular print 
and MAKE HOME HAPPY. 
This is but one example of the PucK PROOFS. 


Send Ten Cents for new Catalogue with over 
Seventy Miniature Reproductions. 


Address PUCK, New York. 
295— 309 Lafayette Street. 





CUT. 


‘‘Like pullin’ teeth to git campaign funds this year.” 
‘Yep. They’re wisdom teeth.” 


Puck Proofs 


Photogravures from PUCK 


Copyright, 1908, by Keppler & Schwarzmann 
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THE FIRST AFFINITY. 


By Carl Hassmann, 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 8x 11 fn, 








If you have a sluggish appetite in the morning, try 
half a grape fruit, adding sugar to snit the taste, and 
& teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters. Nothing better. 


PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 





This is but one example of 
PUCK PROOFS. Send Ten 








‘em yourself and sell ’em. 


“So you have determined upon a public career,” said Senator Sorghum. 

“Yes,” answered the confident youth. ‘Which shall I seek, riches or fame.” 

“'Take either that comes your way and be thankful. 
can hire people to write articles about you, and if you're famous you can write 


| Cents for Catalogue with over 
__70 Miniature Reproductions. _| 
Address PUCK, 
295-309 Lafayette St., New York. 


Trade supplied by the Anderson 
Publishing Co., 801 Third Ave., New York. 


If you’re rich you 









































Established 1810 


OLD 
OVERHOLT 
RYE 


Almost a century of 
continuous manufac- 





ture under the same 
formula and in the 
same old way. 


A.OVERHOLT & Co. 
PITTSBURG, PA. 
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h, glowing,d VEN 
See ey ge eteis, but the polish — 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals 
wood while cleaning them. 25¢ 1 Ib box. For sale by 
and dealers. Sena 2c stamp for sample to 
Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St.,Indianspolis. 











| 
| Bipinc HER TIME. 
A Boston child, 
|not yet in her teens 
|and unusually pre- 
| cocious, with excep- 


| 
| 


tional penetration | 


asked her mother the 
jother day: ‘* How 
|long, mother, will it 
be before I get old 
enough for you to say 
that I am_ nervous 
and not naughty 
|when I do so and 
|so?”’—Boston Herald. 





_**You have three 
pairs of glasses, pro- 
tessor.”’ 

“Yes; I use one 
to read with, one to 
see at a distance, 
and the third to find 
the other two.’? — 
The Evangelist. 





| ‘AND what did 
| papa say?” 
‘‘He was very 


| pleasant aboutit. He 
even urged metohave. 
the wedding take 
place as soon as pos- 
sible.” 

| ‘*That’s strange. 

| Did he give any rea- 

| son?” 

| ‘Yes. He said he 
thought weddings 

would cost more next 

year.” — Cleveland 

Plain Dealer. 





| SD EE 





‘No need for that 





No matter how much or 
how little you smoke you 
are always sure of ten 
new smoking joys in 


every box of Wash. Herald. 
’ By the way, does 
PHILIP MORRIS 
whether the Panama 
ORIGINAL LONDON canal is to be sea- 


CIGARETTES 


CAMBRIDGE 
in boxes of ten 


25c 





a F 


pitcher of ice water.” 

**Why not?” 

‘*The speech to- 
night is to be deliv- 
ered by a grapho- 
phone.” 

**] forgot about 
that. I’ll get a little 
machine oil.” — 


level or lock ?—New 
York Mail. 


THE PROFESSOR. 
—And how did 
Phocian shamefully 
evade his duty? 

‘THE FRESHMAN, 
(who doesn’t know). 
-I have been taught, 
sir, never to speak 
ill of the dead. — 
Cleve. Plain Dealer. 


AMBASSADOR 
the after-dinner size 


35c 


‘* Vou wants to be 
mighty cyahful in dis 
life,””’ said Uncle 





HENRY 


LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


82, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
Brannon Wanrenousk : 20 Beekman Street. f 


All kinds of Paper mase to order. 


ame | ben, ‘‘’bout what 
oa you says. You kin 
gitintotrouble 
enough through what 


people say you said, 
wifout contributin’ 
nuffin’ on yoh own 
account.” — Wash. 
Star. 


\ New Youre. 











FERDINAND WESTHEIMER & SONS 
INCINNATI_O LOUISVILLE AY ST. JOSEPH,.MO 
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By Carl Hassmann, 
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PAX VOBISCUM. 
Photogravure in{Carbon Black, 20 x 15 in. 


PRICE ONE DOLLAR 


PUCK PROOFS 


PHOTOGRAVURES FROM PUCK 
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By Stuart Travis. 


POCKETED. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 11 x 8 in. 


PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 





Reproductions. 


These are but two examples of PUCK PROOFS. Send 
Ten Cents for Catalogue with over Seventy Miniature 











Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 


Trade supplied by the Anderson Publishing Co.. 801 Third Ave., New York 
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A FAIR’ SITUATION. 


THE FRIENDLY CRITIC (after the ‘‘first-night”’).—I'm 
sorry to have to say it, old chap, but there isn’t one good 
situation in the whole play. 

THE LEADING MAN.— Oh, I don’t know, —I’ve got a 
forty-week contract at $200 per. 

GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
Sold by good druggists and grocers, 








WEDDING NOTEs. 


THE BriIDE.— Just to think of it, dearest! Fifty years from yesterday will 
be our golden anniversary.— Mew York Evening Sun. 


A MAN has a better idea of the measure of eternity after he has seen two 
women engaged in saying good-bye.— Atchison Globe. 





























sterday will 


s seen two 





















- I have served 
thousands of peo 
ple with “Cooks 
Imperial” in 


famous Amer- 
ican Cham- 
e 
wonderfully. 
Its delicious fla- 
vor and bou- 
quet never fails 
to give lasting 
satisfaction — its 
. purity is acknow- 
ledged the world 
over. 
Sold Everywhere. 


COOK’S 


pero’ CHAMPAGNE 








“\Wuart is a ‘bachelor’s button?’” 
“One that ain’t there.”—C/eveland 
Leader. 








BUNNER'S 
a SHORT 
STORIES 


ut 





H. C. BUNNER. 


SHORT SIXES. 
Stories to be Read while the Candle 


Burns, Illustrated. : 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. 


A Story of Small Stories. 
trated, 


Tlius- 


MADE IN FRANCE, 


French Tales Retold with a United 
States Twist. Illustrated. 


MORE SHORT SIXES. 


Illustrated. 


‘HE SUBURBAN SAGE, 


Stray Notes and Comments on His 
Simple Life, Illustrated. 








Five Volumes, in Cloth, $5.00 
Per Volume, “ “ 1.00 
‘or sale by all Booksellers, or from the 
‘ublishers on receipt of price. 
Address PUCK, New ‘York. 














THE BILLIONAIRE’S 
PLAN. 

‘Leslie's Weekly,” 
organ of the Billion- 
aires, prints the fol- 
lowing at the head of 
its editorial page: 

Keep 
the 
Dinner pail full, 
Pay car going, 
Factory open, 
Labor employed, 
Wages up. 

The addition of 
just five words is 
needed to complete 
the legend, ‘These 
five words are ‘‘till 
the day after elec- 
tion.”’ ‘They are ad- 
dressed directly to 
the Billionaires. 
Needn’t subscribe 
money to the Re- 
publican Campaign 
fund, but put it into 








SURE UH E KD 
CRRA w eR ES 
texnare 


C4 


MORE EXPENSIVE THAN FARO. 


Waldorf-Astoria 
Importation Vo. 








a good-times pool, 
making the workman 
believe he is in clo- 
ver, though he be on 
the brink of a winter 
of lockouts and shut- 
downs, idieness and 
starvation. — Louis- 
ville Courier- Jour- 
nal. 


“Your speech 
does not impress me 
as containing any 
new ideas,” re- 
marked the friend 
doubtfully. ‘* That's 
good,” answered 
Senator Sorghum. 


ideas is very liable to 


denounce you as the 
champion of some 





| sort of an ‘ism,’”’—- | 


| Washington Star. 














Tourist.—I suppose men sometimes lose whole fortunes gamb- 


ling in these frontier towns. 


ParcuepD Perry.—Yes; every so often some fool Easterner 


comes out here and tries to run a ranch. 





DISAPPOINTED. 


AT a small dinner of a legal association held in Washington not long ago 
one of the speakers told of a farmer’s son in Illinois who conceived a desire to 


shine as a legal light. 


Accordingly he went up to Springfield, where he accept- 


ed employment at a small sum from a fairly well-known attorney. 
At the end of three days’ study he returned to the farm. 


“Well, Bill, how’d ye like the law?” asked his father. 


“It ain’t what it’s cracked up to be,” responded Billy gloomily. “I'm sorry 


I learned it.” — Lippincot?’s. 


A PopuLaR CLAIM. 
{From the Mew York Sun.] 


To THE Epitor oF 7/e Sun.— Sir: In one of your customarily incisive 
editorials in Zhe Sun of September 14 you call on your readers—of whom | 
am one—to osberve that ‘Iheodore Roosevelt in praising Taft “regards as indis- 


pensable to the making of a great President two qualities [wisdom and mor 
courage]. which he himself most lamentably lacks.” 


Might it not be well for your readers to observe also that Mr. Roosevelt 


has never claimed that he was a great President? 


a few score millions of his fellow citizens. 


New York, September 16. 


That claim is only made by 


J. B. Srewart. 





‘*A speech with new | 


al 
| 








result in giving your | 
enemies a chance to | 


This cigar is hand made. The 
filler is a good quality of long, 
clean, clear Havana toleesu. Oo 
shorts or cuttings are used. The 
wrapper is genuine Sumatra leaf 


It is a cigar that is known universally in 
the trade as ‘‘ten cent goods.” 

I can sell it by the hundred at the whole: 
sale price—$50 per thousand or $5 per 
hundred — because I have a demand for 
over two millions a year of 
this particular cigar without 
any sel'ing expense whatever. 
This demand comes from 
repcat orders. ’ 

It costs me something to get 
a new cust»mer, but after that 
mv selling expense is practi- 
cally eliminated. 

I ship the cigars directly 
from my factory, in the best 
possible condition. 

| have never asked a man to 
take my word for it, but am 
only too glad to send a hun- 
dred to any responsible man 
anywhere, expressage prepaid, 
and also to pay the return ex- 
pressage if he is dissatisfied 
with the cigars after smoking 
ten and returns ninety — and 
no charge for the ten smoked. 

Is it any wonder that I have 
a business? 


MY OFFER IS:—I will, 
upon request, send one 
hundred Shivers’ Panatelas 
on approval to a reader of 
Puck, express prepaid, 
He may smoke ten cigars 
and return the remaini 
ninety at my expense, 
no charge for the ten 
smoked, if he is not pleased 
with them; if he is pleased 
and keeps them, he agrees 
to remit the price, $5.00, 
within ten days. 

In ordering please inclose 
business card or give personal 
references and state which you 
prefer—light, medium or dark 
cigars. 

I make other cigars than the | Shivers" 
Panatela, ranging in price from | Panatela 
$4.00 to $15.00 per hundred. | EXACT size 
If you prefer some other size a 
or shape, or clear {lavuna cigars, permit me 
to mail you my catalogue, and explain more 
fully my methods of supplying smokers with 
cigars at wholesale frices. 


HERBERT D. SHIVERS 


921 Filbert Street Philadelphia, Pa. 














From Force or Hasit. 
“Mabel! I’m surprised at you, 
putting out your tongue at people.” 
“Tt was all right, mother; it was the 
doctor going past.”— Harper's Basaar. 


SCORGHED. 

Mr. CriMsONBEAK.— What in the 
world’s the matter with this shirt? 

Mrs. CRIMSONBEAK.— Oh, I guess 
the girl boiled it a little too long, dear, 
that’s all. 

Mr. Crimsonpeak.— Looks to me 
as if she had fried it! — Yonkers States- 
man, 


One on Hircncock. 

“Ah,” said the candidate, “this is 
Farmer Whiffletree’s place, I believe. 
And you have just celebrated your 
golden wedding, I understand ?” 

“Golden wedding nuthin’,” was the 
response. ‘I’ve just been sued for 
$10,000 wuth’ of breach of promise. 
You've got your card index mixed.”— 
Washington Herald. 


“T suppose,” said the fan on the 
homeward-bound car, “that you are a 
lover of the national game?” 

“Not me,” replied the stranger oc- 
cupying the adjoining seat. “I'm one 
of the umpires.” — Chicago News. 





GETTING THE SPORTING PAGE VOTE. 


s GETTING THE TENNIS VOTE. 

(7, “Candidate Taft is a tennis 

" we eres of surpassing skill. He 

“ - prefers doubles, and acts invari- 

ably as his own partner. He covers the court socom- 

neey that it requires half a dozen, at least, against 
im to make the games interesting.” 


OS” GETTING THE 
; ‘OOTRALL 
‘ Vore. 
eM ey “No matter how exacting 
his daily duti¢s Candidate 
Taft never misses practice on the gridiron. Although his fition is right 
uard, he is as useful in advancing the ball as are the halves, while in punts 
e gets down the field as fast as the ends."’ 


THE PUCK PRESS 


oe 


SY Fike 
ge a 
| ‘ee 
S ge? 
* Buyeu 


Cand 





GETTING THE OysTER BAY VOTE. 
**Candidate Taft is as keena lover 

of out-door life as the President him- 
self — perhaps moreso. Mr. Taft not 
only is a skilled horseman, but he 
likes nothing better of a morning 
than to chop down a stubborn tree 
while astride his spirited mare 
Buckleback.”’ 


"ee GETTING THE 
ae BROOKLYN VOTE. 
. * Although he 
takes to cam- 
igning like a 
— uck to water, 
j there is one 
thing that Candidate Taft misses tg Atay bouts at 
croquet. As it is, when a delegation from a doubtful 
state is waiting to.sec him Mr. Taft is often seen on the 
as with mallet and 


BASEBALL 


“Candidate Taft found 
time yesterday for two 
hours on the diamond. 

itched like Christy 

ewson and shut out 
the opposing team with 
ease, is star ballis a 
rising drop which is the 
envy of all the big league 
twirlers,”’ 





